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Return of Stewed Fish 


By Exviis Parker BUTLER 


AST Sunday I happened to meet Miss Jane Huckett 
whom I had not seen since she was working for the 
Starving Children of Patagonia Committee for 
$3,000 per vear. She was hurrying toward our local 
ball-grounds where an amateur baseball game was in 
progress (no admission fee allowed) and had evidently just 
come out of our small motion picture theatre. With her she 
had a tall, red-nosed individual in a rather quaint garb and a 
sugar-loaf hat. He was rather filmy in appearance and I knew 
at once he was some sort of ghost. Jane was very much excited. 

“Ah, Jane!” I greeted her; “and how are the Starving 
Children of Patagonia now?”’ 

“I’m sure I don’t know,” she exclaimed breathlessly. ‘I 
left them. I’ve another job. I’m working for the Let’s Have 
Back the Blue Laws Committee now. 
Nice salary. And I’ve had the greatest 





luck! I’ve been able to reincarnate one i} | 
of the fine old Puritans. Let me intro- ! 
duce Mr. Stewed Fish, once an important | 


New Englander.” 

“Glad to meet you, Mr. Fish,” I said, 
and shook his hand. It was cold and 
clammy, as a ghost’s hand should be. 

“Yea, verily, verily!” he said solemnly. 

“His real name is longer,” burbled 
Miss Huckett. ‘“‘His whole name is 
Constantly Stewed Fish (isn’t it quaint 
and early colonial?) but I call him just 
plain Stewed Fish—it’s easier. He's 
going to be a great help to us in getting 
the blue laws passed—”’ 

“In my day,” said Mr. Constantly 





Drawn by Pavui Remy 


Stewed Fish nasally, ‘the Sabbath was Mes. Blac-Lens~1 tuowcnt vou ean 
the Sabbath. In 1670 two lovers, John you put tue cat out! 





5 


Lewis and Sarah Chapman, were tried for sitting under an 
apple tree on the Sabbath day. Captain Kemble of Boston was 
sentenced to sit for two hours in the public stocks for kissing his 
wife on the doorstep of his house when he had just returned 
from a voyage and absence of three years.” 

‘How lovely!’’ Miss Huckett exclaimed. ‘‘We hope to have 
Sunday like that ourselves soon—some of us. Now, what deo 
you think of this, Mr. Fish?” 

We had reached the field where the ball game was in progress. 
Several hundred honest suburban citizens were standing around 
the edges of the field, the men watching the game and the 
wives, with their baby cabs, chatting. Just then one of the 
players hit the ball and cheers rippled the air. 

‘Ungodly! Outrageous!” cried Mr. Stewed Fish through 

his nose. ‘‘Oh, horrid desecration of the 


a vee ° ° e 
] Sabbath! They are showing signs of 


| (( joy! They are glad they are alive! 

J | { There was nothing like that in my day.” 
\ pe: ‘ ‘ 
“T should hope not!” exclaimed Miss 


Huckett. ‘In your day— 

“In my day,” said Mr. Fish solemnly, 
“*a fair field like this would not be given 
over to profane and useless sports. We 
would reserve this field as a place in 
which to burn witches.” 

“Yes,” said Miss Huckett hastily, and 
as if she wished to change the sub- 
ject. “And as for the motion pictures 

“We would burn old women here; the 
helpless old women,” said Mr. Stewed 
Fish, rubbing his hands together. ‘* Here 
we would set up the stocks. Here we 
would cut the ears from the accursed 
Quakers and bore their tongues with hot 
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Biue-Law Motuer-Goose 


“ 


Bic Boy BLUE, COME BLOW YOUR HORN, 
THE LAMBS ARE GAMBOLING ON SUNDAY MORN.” 


jrons. Noble ac ts, approved by God; not sinful sports like these.” 

“Oh, please!’’ begged Miss Huckett. ‘‘You must not tell 
about that. You must not say anything like that in the 
speeches you have promised to make for our cause. You 
understand, of course,”’ she added, turning to me, “‘that we 
don’t want to bring back the burning of witches.” 

““No?”’ I asked 

“No,” she said firmly. ‘Nor the hounding of Quakers. We 
only want back the good old Puritan Sabbath.” 

“With sermons three and four hours 
long. and hymns without pipe organs, 
and prayers an hour long, and every on¢ 
fined that does not go to church,”’ said 
Stewed Fish eagerly. ‘“‘And profanation  } 
of the Lord’s day punishable with death, | 
as in New Haven in my day.” | 

Miss Huckett hesitated. 

“That would be sweet,” she said, 
‘but don’t you think it would be a little 
ere, Mr. Fish?” 

“Not if I’m going to stay here,” 
Constantly Stewed replied. “‘I went 
to New England from old England to 
have things as I wanted them: I'll not 
stay here unless they are the way I want 


sey 


them.” 
“But the rights of others?”’ I asked 
Others have no rights,” he answered Dr 
‘Intolerance is my motto.” The Blu 


“But we don’t want to be intolerant,” said Miss Huckett 
gently. “We merely want to tell every one what he has 
to do.” 

“Ve ry we ll,”’ said Stewed Fish. ‘‘ Permit it to be so.” 

He smiled meaningly. 

“They only want to step on your toes,” he said tome. “ And 
before they know it they will step on your stomach. And then 
they'll step on your neck. And then they'll step on your face 
That suits me. Intolerance—that’s the keynote. A little at 
first and then more and more.” 

Miss Huckett looked at the lanky ghost doubtfully. 

“You are talking as if you were running this movement, 
she said resentfully. ‘‘You are not, you know. You can’t 
make rules for us, you know, Mr. Fish. This is our turn. We 
don't want interference We're going to be intolerant in our 


way, not in your way 
Mr. Constantly Stewed Fish glared at her. 
You'll come to it,” he declared. ‘And in the meanwhile 
we will abolish all Sunday pleasures.” 


‘“* Absolutely!” said Miss Huckett. 

“And a good thing to do,” said Mr. Stewed Fish to me. 
“Who needs pleasures on Sunday? Give me the fine old Puri- 
tan Sabbath, with long sermons, nasal hymns and plenty of 
hard cider and rum 

“What!” cried Miss Huckett aghast. ‘“‘Rum? Hard 
cider?” 

**And good old ‘io’” cried Mr. Fish licking his lips 
‘Flip made of home-brewed beer, sugar and a liberal slosh of 
Jamaica rum, with a red-hot poker jammed into it until it 
boils! Fine stuff at noon on a cold Sabbath, between sermons! 
Rum, that’s the idea! Give me a few Quakers to mutilate, a 
couple of witches to burn alive, a nice quiet Sabbath and a 
couple of barrels of rum and I don’t want any ball games or 
movies.” 

“But wait!” cried Miss Huckett. “Wait! We don’t allow 
rum now. We don’t permit hard cider. That has already 
been forbidden.” 

Mr. Constantly Stewed Fish looked at her in blank 
amazement. 

“What! no rum?” he exclaimed. “You want me to stand an 
old-fashioned New England Sabbath with no rum on Sabbath 
or week-days, either?” 

He shook his head sadly. 

“Verily, verily,” he cried, “you are insane! We would 
all be insane. I see this is no place forme. I could stand the 
Puritan plan, but this is more than even I could stand.” 











r—NO MORE HUNTING ON SUNDAY NOW, YOUNG MAN! 
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‘Wait!’ Miss Huckett pleaded. but 
Mr. Constantly Stewed Fish had begun 
to fade into the atmosphere. 

‘Blue laws and no rum!” he whined. 
‘A sewed-up Sunday and no hard cider! 
l stood them when I could have thx 
rum, but 

‘Oh please wait!’ be gged Miss 








going to be such 


Huckett “Vou were 


help to me l was going to be paid Se. {+ 
hity dollars every time VOU SPOKE in IY YA 


public Pl Ls¢ 
But Mr. Constantly Stewed Fish had f 
faded completely away We could only 





kissed his wife 
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hear his voice growing fa ‘ o 
nter 

‘No! no! no!” we heard him savy 

I'm not going to stay in such an 

tolerant land I'm going back Dr y Gs 


I did not catch that last word of the 
how 


sentence | hope it was “‘heaver but some 


The Prospective Sunday 


B La Toucui Ha COCK 
SVERYTHING in vic 


Is one color blue 

\ll is bitter rue 

Blue, and blue, and blue! 
‘an’t have cards or cigarettes! 
‘an't play billiards or make bets! 
in’t have vamps, or smoke cigars! 
an’t hav S hootch, saloons, or bars! 
‘an’t have flirting, gasoline 
in’t ride out with sweet sixteen! 
an’t wear skirts so very short! 
an’t have any kind of sport! 
an’t—I'm off, if this comes true, 
To fresh fields and pastures new! 

Why this sad ado 


Over blue, and blue 


Fe ae Ot ee Ot ce ee, ee ee 


I'll Say so 
Pooh, and pooh, and pooh! 


won't you? 
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A Clear Case 
Dox tor 


said a fair member ot 


Chat was a beautiful sermon 


the tlock as she shook hands with the Pastor after the morning 
rvice. “I thoro ighly enjoyed every word of She 


lank you,” r¢ plic d the Pastor with a smile. ‘It is indeed 


a pleasure to preach to such an appreciative listener.’ 
\t this moment, a burly, red-faced man who had been lurking 


in the background stepped forward and turned back the lapel 


ol fis coat exhibiting i badge ol the U. S. secret S¢ rvice, 
I'll have to trouble you two to come along with me,”’ he 
col nded sternly. “* You're getting entirely too much fun out 
f ~ } th *? 
oO math 
Coming? 
[ nae the bl ie laws Sur 1a’ becomes, not a dav of rest but 
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by F. Fostex Lincoitn + A. ¢ 


Stranger—\l NOTICE THAT NONE OF THE NEW YORK LADIES WEAR JEWELRY 
Nati My DEAR CHAP, DON’T YOU KNOW THAT SINCE THE CRIME WAVE BEGAN ALL THI 
JEWELRY IN New YORK HAS BEEN STOLEN? 


Ballade of the Blue Laws 


By RicHARD LE GALLIENN! 


Red, that in roses is a comely dye, 
In noses is no longer fair to see; 

So, with the laws, blue gives itself the lie, 
The badge of tyrannous hypocrisy, 


LUE is the proper color of the sky, 
A most becoming color for the sea, 
Most potent is it in a woman’s eye, 
And bluest flowers ever the fairest be, 
Woven within the meadow’s tapestry; rhe foe of all our warm humanity, 
It blazons the magnificence of macaws, Hunting the bird of joy with teeth and claws, 
Enchants the blue-bird’s bosom; but, perdie! \bhorring the bright face of gaiety 
Blue’s a d——d foolish color for the laws. Blue’s a d d foolish color for the laws. 


How long shall these fanatic fools “get by a 
In this great land so strangely called “‘the free,” 
On all our pleasures making hue and cry, 
Battening on blackmail and snug salary, 
The perjured lobbyists of “purity,” 
Spies of each happy breath their neighbor draws, 
Collecting from the coward his fat fee 
Blue’s a d d foolish color for the laws. 


Envot 
O friends and fellow-sinners—time that we 
Against these false ‘“‘saints’’ make our common cause, 
While still there glimmers one last gleam of glee 
Blue’s a d d foolish color for the laws. 
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ite magazine. Much dismal enjoyment can 
> be obtained by adding up dates, guessing 
q at the duration of cold snaps, etc. Vari 


, ous devices will suggest themselves with 

practice. In this manner you can keep 

>. posted upon weather conditions, if not 
» . upon current events 

a lf you ind your wife have been in the 


a 
e , habit of looking over the n« wspaper to 


gether and comparing your views upon 


items ol! interest try storing up your 





week’s grouchnes tor discussion sv care 
4 fully holdir gy onto cat h one, you will soon 
~ m be able to accumulate quite a selection 
ff li you can't blame the war tor your 
aA troubles, blame vour wif If she answers 
back, sulk for hal hour, then take a 
p 
If you wake up feeling almost amiable 
= i short walk tothe cemetery will serve to re 
Pets No. 3 duce your spirits to the proper equilibriun 
] | H j ( ' Hide the sugar-bow! before the next 
fr meal. Also the butter This will serve to 
\ > war . remind you that vou are a poor creature 
| ' ' \LA 5 after all, and shouldn’t really expect to 
Can } ITH RA LU be happy in this world, nor permit your 


neighbor to be 
| 


st L ynne R ev i se d Slap the kids if you catch them smiling, and then slap them 


over again for crying because they were slapped 
Tia H. Sa 


Forget to kiss your wife good-night—it may be against 


FATHER (to sobbing, sinful second maid as he the law And you usually forget anyv o what’s the 


ioor allowing snow! Kes to tali on the Noor lifference 

















Rebuking Sin 


By Watt Mason 


E moralists are feeling gay, and much delight i1 


life we take; we've had a busy, merry day we 
burned some fellows at the stake 

“ Since we have tightened up the laws so death's 
the punishment for crime, there’s been a boon 


lor rtue’s cause, reformers have a bully tim<¢ 


The stake is on the village green, a site we think beyond 


compare, and every morning may be seen some sinful peopk 
burning there The washerwomen living near don’t seem to 


think our graft a joke; they say the air’s no longer clear, but 


always full of soot and smoke, and when they hang the washing 
out, and go to gossip in the streets, the cinders from some burn 
ng scout blow up and blacken shirts and sheets 

But knockers always raise a din, at every forward step we 
take; and we'll go on rebuking sin and burning voters at the 
ake 
Today we roasted William Jones, who long has ranked with 
vicious chaps; men said he often rolled the bones, and spent his 
evenings shooting craps. He put up quite a cheap defense 
which with his judges cut no ice; he argued that there was no 
sense in burning men for shaking dice 

‘In this here town,” said William Jones, ‘‘my credit stands 
without a flaw; no man can say I owe him bones, a sheriff’s writ 
I never saw. Some nineteen children I have reared, and kept 
them decked in garments brave, e’en though I had to wear a 
beard because I couldn’t buy a shave. For thirty vears I toiled 


RaLteu BARTON 


d wrought, and never wasted half a day; my wages to n 

fe 1 brought whenever I had drawn my pay And if per 
‘ ince L shook the dice or played a game of dominoes, will not 
my record good suffice to wipe out trifling sins like those?’ 

‘When facing such appalling sin,” the lord chief justice then 
remarked ‘the davs of toil you have put in won't keep your 


shins from being barked.” 


And so we took him to the stake and v itched the tlames 
around him reel, and moralists who saw him bake were filled 


vith added pious zeal 
We also roasted Reuben Birch, who fished upo! the Sabbat! 
day; vea, he refused to go to church, and spent the hours 
godless play His friends came forth to intercede, they said he 
s a worthy man; there always are vile skates to plead fo 
every one who gets the can Chevy said his duties kept him tied 


to heavy labors through the week; he seldom had a chance 


to slide down to the creek, some fish to seek His wife 
voman sick in bed, was hungering for boneless shad, so te 
1 svivan brook he sped ind caught some fist ind got in 
had 

But such excuses punk appear, when sinners come befor 


: g 
‘Piffle!”’ “Slush!” or “ Fudge!”’ 

And so we toasted Reuben Birch, as we shall toast all n 
ners gav, who don’t sing hymns or go to church, but ride in cars 


on Sabbath Day 


he judge; that great man merely bats an ear, and murmurs 
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The Great Day Arrives 


By Myron M. Stearns (* Lenso”) 


MERICA is threatened with an invasion of foreign 
films. 
i So, since attack is part of defense, an American Ex- 
peditionary Film Force has gone abroad to carry the 
war into the enemy’s country. 

In the van of this expeditionary force is Mr. Paramount, 
next of kin to Famous Players and many others. From him or 
one of his close associates there has come back to us, as a sort 
of Spoil of Victory, the first foreign-made American film. 

“The Great Day”’ has arrived. We cai now look upon it 
with calm pride as the first example of what Our Boys (and 
Girls) are so gallantly doing to make the world forever safe 
for American Films 

Later, of course, we may do still better. 

“The Great Day” has several very pretty shots of English 
woodland scenes and rural landscapes. One or two quaint 
English characters are also brought in for a moment as local 
color, and there are some beautiful pictures of the Alps, though 
through what appears to be an oversight both the Rhine and 
Roman Coliseum are missing. Perhaps they will come along in 
a sequel. Then there are some wonderful introductory scenes 
of a great British blast-furnace that would make your hair 
stand right up and curl if they were only left on the screen long 
enough for us to really see what they are and sort of get ac- 
quainted with ’em. : 

But the picture is rather disquieting about death. 

The story begins—not the photoplay, but 


Only the hero can’t find his chum’s body before he finally 
falls exhausted on top of another glacier, and we’re left with the 
uneasy feeling that the chum hasn’t been properly accounted 
for, and unless we are mighty careful may turn up later. But 
the hero calls it a day after his rescuers revive him with what’s 
probably perfectly good liquor, and goes back to England to 
break the sad news gently to his chum’s wife. 

Naturally, he sees a good deal of this wife first and last, and 
finally marries her—entirely justifying our suspicions. 

This wife plays a pretty important part in the story, although 
we don’t see so much of her in the photoplay—except in one 
scene, which comes later. 

She soon turns out to be a regular actress, and sort of a bad 
egg all around; she final'y goes off with another of the same 
kind, without bothering to even ask for a divorce, and very 
properly meets death with her companion when the ship on 
which they have taken passage for America goes down in mid- 
ocean with all on board. 

It’s a pity they don’t actually show this sinking business. It 
would have made a mighty good bit, with thousands of people 
drowning, and all that. But they get it over very neatly in a 
title instead, with just a few simple words. 

Now do you see the trouble, about this death business? 

If we’d seen the woman drown, or even her dead body, it 
would have helped. But we didn’t, and coming on top of the 
chum that way, and never finding that, it makes it a bit thick, 


~ : I think—as they say over there. ‘ 


You see, this leaves us with two different 





the story; in the photoplay we don’t learn the 
beginning until the director gets good and 
ready and lets the hero tell it to the heroine 
for our benefit; but that’s only in the photo 
play—the story begins with the hero and his 
chum climbing over ice-fields in very beau- 
tiful scenery pretty near the top of the Alps. 
They have just escaped from a German 
prison camp near the Swiss border, so it’s 


ing as priest 


Pictures Worth Watching 


THE GREAT DAY 

Typical American melodrama. 
THE SIN THAT WAS HIS 

A gambler reforms, through act- 


TOO WISE WIVES 
Usual mixed husbands and wives. 
THE OLD SWIMMIN’ HOLE. 
Clean and on the whole artistic 


dead people that have really never been 
satisfactorily checked off or identified—or 
three, if we count in the wife’s soul-mate. 
Now that may be all right, but I tell you 
it gives a person a mighty panicky feeling to 
have three dead people around, and not 
one of ’em ever even found, let alone being 
decently buried—so that we just feel in our 
bones that sooner or later they're going to turn 


natural enough for them to be making their comedy 


way over the Jungfrau, with the Monk and 
the Eiger alongside. At least, it looks as 
though it might be there, though it’s a little 
hard to be sure of the outlines; perhaps it’s 
only Mount Blanc or some other such that 
the boys are climbing over to make their 
escape. Luckily, they have a good rope. 
But the rope breaks when the chum falls 
over a precipice or something after fraying 
quite harrowingly on the edge—the rope, 
that is—and the chum falls a mile or so 
down a crevasse. At least, I think it’s a 
crevasse; anyway, it’s a wonderful piece of 
oan , and makes an exceedingly beautiful 
eath. 








THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS 
Fine Tourneur tragedy. 
THE KIiD* 
Charlie Chaplin's best. 
THE NUT 
Usual Fairbank’s comedy, mod- 
erately funny 
THE FOUR HORSEMEN 
Twelve reels of rather fine film. 
WAY DOWN EAST 
Whirlwind Griffith melodrama. 
MY LAOY’S LATCH-KEY 
Interesciag crook melodrama. 
PASSION* 
First big German film shown in 
America. 
THE KENTUCKIANS 
Would be fine if it weren’t a little 
turesome. 


*Exceptionally good. 
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up and make trouble. 

Well, they do. You can trust dead people, 
every time—at least in photoplays—to come 
back and make trouble unless they are prop- 
erly identified, and planted. Even then you 
are not any too sure. Why, I remember one 
photoplay—but no matter. This is this. 

It certainly does teach us a terrible lesson, 
though, about death. And I know one thing 
if I ever write a photoplay (and may 
Heaven have mercy on me if I do, after 
learning how) I’m going to have every single 
person that dies die dead, and be identified, 
and buried, too, good and deep, and without 

(Continued on page 27) 
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The 


Murmurings of 
Lakewood 
By Exeter Futrorp 


HEY met in New York. They 
always somehow do. But really 
this time it was perfectly all right. 

It happened sitting in the hotel corridor. 
Honest-to-goodness she couldn’t see the 
clock, and positively she longed to know 
the hour. Geometrically her longing in- 
creased every time she looked his way. 
It grew on her like a consuming habit. It 
Was a drug. It couldn't be allowed to go 
on Resolutely she broke the spell. 

‘Will vou kindly tell me the time? 
she murmured. 

“Why, certainly!” he answered, “It’s 
about > 

“Oh! thank you very much. I was 
sorry to bother. It isn’t as late as I 
imagined,” gratefully she said. 

‘“‘Isn’t your wrist watch all right?’ he asked. 

“In perfectly normal condition—really. It never changes. 
Swiss movement, you know. Evidently geared for higher alti- 
tudes than New York or—Lakewood.”’ Then hopefully she 
added: “It might run in Colorado.” 

““T guess you must have a winter home in Lakewood?”’ he 
queried. 

‘**Winter and summer—and spring and fall,”’ she admitted. 

‘That’s hard—believe me,” he said. ‘‘So far from Broad- 
way 
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Drawn by Curster I. Garver 


‘I po wisH JOHN WOULD BE MORE CAREFUL WITH HIS 
SHOES WHEN HE UNDRESSES.”’ 





Drawn by Catvert Sita 
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Tue Ku-Kiux Parape 


His master 1 Go Home, ALGERNON. 


“Tt was hard,” she murmured. 

He drew closer his chair. He wanted to know her better. 
Sympathetically his whole nature responded to this lonely Lake- 
wood girl—a girl who doubtless habitually walked those thirty- 
three miles around Lake Carasaljo daily before breakfast, and 
did it winter, summer, spring and fall. What if she did have 
pretty eyes and a positively fetching smile, and wore a nifty 
Hudson seal coat, supported by gray suéde pumps and hose, and 
surmounted by a dainty gray bonnet? He still could sympa- 
thize with her. He couldn’t forget those four long seasons and 

Carasaljo. Certainly she looked healthy, but maybe she 
needed love in her life. Almost he could have wept. 

‘“*Won’t you tell me—” he pleaded, “‘ why it had to be Lake- 
wood?” : 

“Oh! the doctor looked me over and discovered a murmur. 
Positively I must take a sea voyage, go on a ranch, sleep on the 
roof, or take a year in Lakewood. I took it. The murmur 
and I were inseparable. Yet I was lonely. It was a long, 
dreary year, and far from everything. I murmured, and the 
doctor insisted murmured. The winds in the pines mur- 
mured, the autumn leaves murmured, and—papa murmured. 
After a while I got tired of the whole murmuring business. I 
paid off the doctor and pronounced myself a hundred per cent. 
sound and healthy. Lookat me. Do I look like Lakewood?” 

He looked, and in that one glad moment she seemed the very 
quintessence of lovely femininity storming his soul with the 
rose-winged arrows of love. 

‘But you still stay in Lakewood,” 
lessly ° 

Gently she stroked her Hudson seal and archly answered: 

‘Yes! Without a murmur. I married the hotel proprietor. 


he questioned breath- 
3 


Economic Thought 

A young lady of Wilmington, Delaware, 
Of the high cost of living was Welaware. 

Said she, “I suppose 

I can save on my clothes 
If I don’t giveadam what the Helaware.”’ 

Laconic 

Employer (to job hunter)—You say you were last employed 
in a canning factory. What did you can there? 

“Nothing, sir. They canned me.” 
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vhat he thought of a certain neighbor's set 

his son to college, crystallized in his reply 

vi h has a rather wide pplic iti today Hy 

> he nant see the ise otf wasting a tive-tho 
sand-dollar education on a two-dollar-and-a-half boy 


Wi ire loing verv much that ver same thing ill over the 


countr Wi re carrving out in exaggerated and m 


4 RK ISgZl l 
fashion the eas of the forefathers Those ideas were en 
mously right The forefathers knew that the republic } 
they were founding could not exist without the education of 
citiz | their time eve! pr I < ] tio 5 nar 
get It is a luxury of the rich and not hig! prized b go 
mil of thet The forefathers n eve pre S10 t 
eve (mer rich or poor, should have a free ¢ it 
PPROBABI Y the word. with them. did not include a fract 
zen should be able to inform himself of the affairs of his gover 
ment and be able to exercise his rights and judgment as a citize 


ntelligentl What ve call a omime 


t they intended should be the right ot ever\ Amer 


~ hool educatiolr 


hal 
Thev saw the need. but they couldn't foresee the frauds 


frills which would be grafted o1 


to the i provision to meet 


The men of the eighteenth century couldn't be prophets Ol « 
twentieth century distortions of their patnotic intentio 
Chere are a lot of things thev didn’t know about us 

Political graft was known to them, but not in connection wit 
the sacred cause of educatior Che pedagogue was respect 
but he had not become a faddist Thev preferred thoroughness 
to a smattering Chev had not gone so far as to believe tl 


icquaintance with the three R's should be pieced out wit! 


knowledge of the appearance of the inside of runkar 
stomach The had no ide of the crimes that could be « 
r ‘ tion’s name 


‘TH extent to which we have improved OF the ideas of tl 
} ! | the nun ind impres 


lorelathers may De measured D\ number and ir pre 
eness of our school buildings. the varietv of subjects w 


teach and the tax-payers’ burden rather than by the quality « 
education we encounter dail For a further measure ask 
one who has to employ the youthful products of our moder 
system what he thinks of it as a prod 
the ability to think straight 


Che higher u 


ucer of thoroughness 


p we go in tree education, which costs more th 
t 


higher it goes 


ol making its opportunities so easy to those who cle not ce 


he more we are likely to question the wisdom 


serve it Chere is a supertluity of shyster lawyers, pilgarlic 


octors, sensational preachers and anarchistic thinkers which 


would be cut down 1 thev h ii to be enough in earnest ibout 
1) , 


getting advanced education to work for it instead of having 
rhe limitations of the little red 


school-house may have had some uivantages after all 


ilmost thrust upon them 


Perhaps the old gentleman was right in his proportion of five 
half. He might also rea 


onablv have asked, ** Does education educate 


W! can’t blame the labor unions for wanting to hang on 
to I ht abou = 


thousand dollars to two dollars and a 


the excessive rates of w ies brougn out by war 
conditions. The amount of money in the pay envelope is a very 
lefinite thing. It is so many dollars and so many cents. That 
san understandable thing, and so is a cut in the amount 


ising power introduces a 





lo translate the amount into 
complication not always understood by the man who gets the 
[ The labor agitator the strike promoter deals only with 
the simpler thing and never has any trouble to make himself 
Inside the 


he is powerful because his argument requires no greater 


derstood by those whom he seeks to agitate 


lerstanding than the ability to count money 
The more intelligent minds in organized labor of course go 


g 
much further than this hey realize not only the difference 

purchasing power but also that labor itself is bound to be 
the greatest sufferer in the long run if it insists on killing the 


M4 


goose which lays its goldet eggs 


£ 
In the case of the railroads, now to the front, the object 
lesson is clearly defined. The amount in the pay envelope is 


going to determine whether there shall be any pay envelope 
lhe roads cannot operate, even in the hands of receivers with 
so large a proportion of their total receipts going into the pockets 

+} 


neir ¢ mplove es 


"THE average of intelligence in the railroad unions is hig] 
By the exercise of that intelligence instead of the short 
sighted selfishness to which the agitators appeal, an example cat 
be put be ll ranized lat hict ll! i] te and 
put Delore ali organized labor which wul De Of ultimate an 
material dollars-and-cents profit to every one concerned The 


unions can’t enrich their members by forcing the roads int 


bankrupt \ 


Nor can they go on forever making their fellow 
workers in every trade pay them excessive wages through high 
railroad rates under even government control or under th¢ 
visionary workings of the Plumb plan 


We are facing very hard times. It is largely up to the railroad 


It is for the unions to show whether they 
belong to the Pull Together or Pull Apart kind of Americans 


unions to avert them 
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They Wake in Wedlock Che 
dream in courtship, but in wedlock 
wake.”’ Pope. 

In courtship. “Just see how the rain 
keeps pouring; how gloon y and dark it is 
But we don’t care, do we, Marie? We're 
SO happ\ together the 
effect on us at all, at all!”’ And he kisses 
he r. 

In wedlock. “What a nasty da 
Will the rain never stop? Every time I 
pl in a game of golf it pours pit hforks 
and nigger babies.’ Stay home _ the 
whole blessed day think of it! What 
makes vou always look so glum on a 
And he glares at her 

“Johnny, I adore yout 
neatness! Your clothes are always so 
And your face and hair 


\ eather has no 


rainy day, Marie?’ 
In courtship. 


clean and fresh. 
make one think you are always just from 
the barber’s. Things like that make me 
want to love you.” And she slips an arm 
xround his neck and strokes his hair 

In wedlock. “John, for goodness’ sake 
tidy yourself up a little! Haven’t you a 
vestige of pride in your appearance? 
Really, I’m ashamed of you if anybody 


And she hands hin 


comb, brush and whiskbroom. 


steps in the house.”’ 


In courtship. ‘“‘ Marie, do you know 
I think you have the sweetest voice! I 
could sit all day and listen to what you 
sav.” And he settles back blissfully in 
the depths of his armchair. 

In wedlock. “For the love of Mike, 
can't you stop talking long enough to let 
You chatter all 
day; your voice is so shrill and pier ing it 
And he chews 
the end of his cigar, rustles the news- 
paper and shifts about irritably in his 
chair. 

In courtship 


me finish this paper! 


gets on a man’s nerves.” 


‘I am so glad, honey, 
that you are so big and strong! Tall men 
are noble men; what bliss it will be to 







ican on vour kindl strength al prot¢ 
tion.”’ And with a little sigh of content 
she nestles her head against his mighty 
breast 
In wedlock “Oh. vou | en’t got the 
tiniest bit of understanding and syn 
pathy for a womat! V« ‘ re just 
ill brutes that’s what vou re Big 
strong, stupid brutes! \nd she pushe 
him awav and runs to the kitchen, sob 
ng hysterically Aa City Time 
Her Exact Words So vou 
sked the sweet little thing to marry 
(yi Yes, I did 
{nd she said ‘ves,’ I supposs 
No, she didn’t 
Oh she said ‘no,’ did she 
Not exactly.” 
“Well, what did she sav. then 
‘She said, ‘ Nothin’doin’.’’’— Vonkers 
Sfaltesmai 


Hensforth 























“WHAT KIND OF HENS CAN THEY BE THAT 
LAY EGGS COSTING TWENTY OENTS APIECE?’ 
“Ou, IT MUST BE THEM FANCY BLUE- 
RIBBON HENS-DE-LOOKS. —Le Journal Amu 


ant (Paris). 
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Humor 
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Not Entirely Lost—/lathush—-Wher 


your wile loses he r ter per, where does 


sensonhu ()} I us | get it 
Vo rs Stalesma) 

Nothing to It—‘ Tell ‘em nothing 
eh? What about that advice in managing 
wives?”’ 

It won't work What vou fail to 
tell “em, they guess.’’—Louisville Courier 


H)armless Lady—S/« 
And just think, you used to call me your 
Venus de Milo. 

Hi I was away off \ Venus de Milo 
could never go through her husband’s 
pockets.—Boston Transcript 


pouting 


Concentration—‘All the country 
peopl are said to be crowding into the 
big cities 

‘VYes.”’ answered thi grizzled mou 
taineer, “even the moonshiners.’’—Was/ 


Oh, Ye Men! 
that a woman finds hard to forgive in her 


There are some things 


liege lord and master, and this is one: 
Recently a husband in this city, whos« 
record showed thirty vears of married 
life with his one and only wife, came 
home, and, after looking at her intently 
vas heard to murmur, “ Blue 

“What did vou say?” inquired the 
ibove-mentioned wile 

“Oh, nothing in particular,” he re 
plied, “‘but I saw an old friend today, 
you never met him; he stopped off be- 
tween trains; and he wanted to know all 
about you; how you looked, even the 
color of your eves, and blamed if I could 
remember. I told him brown.”’— Detroit 


I ree Press. 

















: No Compliment—* Clara, who 
the fellow that kept looking at me in th 
street « wr?” 
: Oh, that’s Dr. Burghart, superit 
tendent of the insane asvlum.’ Jour) 
ys the American Medicat A 
' 
j rr 
7. The Reason—.J/; Lastcrv—Yo 
A 


prices are getting awfully high. You're 
charging twice as much for cleaning this 
pair ol gloves as | paid for cle ining 


dinner gown last week 





The Clerk Yes’m Y’see, there’s two 
gloves.—Boston Globe 
| Arrived—<A thing one should have ex 
i pressed differently, overheard in club 
land 
Member (to another who has just 
been knighted Aha! Hearty congratu 


, and now your wife’s a 


lations, Sir 
London Chronicle 


lady at last 


Try This on Your Retina 























One Definition—* Paw, what is an 


advertisement 
* An advertisement is the picture of a 
pretty girl eating, wearing, holding, or 
driving something that somebody wants 
Nashville 


f 


to sell.” Tennessean 
? ii. 


The Right Way and the Wrong 
Irate Father—Your dilatory habits an 


noy me. It’s been my rule through life 
to be at my desk early and late. 
Incorrigible Son—Same with me, dad. 


I get there early and some- 
Boston Transcript. 


sometimes 


times late 


Bi The Spirit Is Willing 

















“On THE WINGS OF SONG I WILL BEAR 





THEE AwWay!”’—Die 





‘ev 





Small Portions—James S. Sweeney, 
the Knights of Columbus delegate who 
heroically saved France’s prettiest girl 
from death at the Folies Bergere in Paris, 
was discussing, at his Brooklyn home, 
his trip abroad. 

“The restaurant prices in Paris,” he 
said, “are incredible \ simple dinner at 
a fashionable place costs twenty dollars, 
and even then it is difficult to get enough 
to eat. The portions ‘ 

Mr. Sweeney laughed. 

“the portions remind me of the Scot- 
tish farmhand’s porridge. 

** Jock,’ said this fellow’s employer, 
‘there’s a fly in yer pairritch.’ 

“*That disnae matter,’ replied Jock 
gloomily; *‘it’ll no droon.’ 

“The farmer glared at him. 

“*What do mean?’ he 
asked. ‘That’s as much 
haven’t enough mulk.’ 

-"- replied Jo k, still more gloom- 
ily, ‘there’s mair than enough for a’ the 
Detroit Free Press. 


ye angrily 


as sayin’ ye 


pairritch I have.’” 
Never Again—John Clay relates the 
following story: 
“T visited the old farm in Scotland, as 
my and when 
talking with the old Scotchman who had 


was custom each year, 


been a the farm organization 


since my boyhood days, I noted that he 


part of 


was not wearing the big fur cap with the 
heavy ear-flaps which he had always worn 
in winter time. 

*** Where is your cap, Sandy 2” T asked. 

“*My cap, mon, why I ha na wore it 
sunce the accident.’ 

*** \ccident,’ I said, ‘I had not heard 
of any accident.’ 

‘““* Ah, yes, it was when McGregor came 
over an’ we were oot tagither, an’ he 
asked me to have a drink—an’ I dinna 
hear him.’”’—Foresight. 
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Unique Distinction—* Don’t you 
ever think of giving up your farm and 
moving to town?” 

““No,” said Mr. Cobbles, “I don’t. 
If people keep on going to the cities to 
live, the way they are doing now, the 
man who stays in the country will some 
day become a sort of celebrity.” —Birm 

ingham ‘Age -Herald. 


How He Managed It—A Sullivan 
county farmer hired a man to help him 
gather his corn last season. Now, the 
farmer had a reputation for being an 


efficient worker, but 


not daunted by 


it. 


the hired man was 
They started out 


side by side, the hired man being ad 

vised by the farmer to keep as close to 

him as he could with the row he was 
gathering. 

But lo! the new worker after a few 
minutes of keeping up with the farmer 
passed him and soon was several feet 
ahead. Frantically the farmer pulled 
the ears from the stalks, but the new man 
still kept gaining. Then all at once he 
heard the farmer shout. “Stop!’’ ‘he 
yelled. “Stop, if you want to work for 
me. I never yet let any man who 
worked for me get ahead of me.” 

And because he wished to hold his job 
the hired man “slowed up.’’—Jndian- 
apolis News. 
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The Drawbacks of Democracy 





Not Deaf to Definition 
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Small Boy—Say, Pop, CAN YOU PUT ME WISE 
Parent—(whose speculations need concentrated thought 


AS TO WHAT A PHENOMENON Is? 
\ PHENOMENON, MY BOY, WOULD 


BE A YOUTH ABOUT YOUR AGE WHO DID NOT WORRY HIS SENIORS.—London Mail. 
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“Me, Too, str. I’M FIFTY YEARS OLD 
JUST LIKE THE REPUBLIC.” 

‘“‘An, REALLY? How BEAUTIFUL IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN DURING THE Empire!’’—Le 
Journal Amusant (Paris). 





What She Wanted—At the post 
office a little girl deposited a dime in 
front of the clerk and said: 

“Please, I forgot the name of the 
stamp mamma told me to get, but it’s the 
kind that makes a letter hurry up.” 
Boston Transcript. 


All the Same to Her—That daddy 
in the eyes of childhood is always just as 
big a man as any in the world was evi- 
denced one day in the West Indianapolis 
branch library. 

A tiny, smiling girl stood at the desk. 

“What does your father do?” asked 
the librarian in an effort to identify her 
father among the many men of the same 
name in the city directory. 

“He’s either a ‘millioneer’ or an engin- 
eer, and I can’t remember which,” re- 
turned the tiny one, with a puzzled 
frown.—Indianapolis News. 


Pa Ought te Know— Mother—We 
must get a nurse for the baby. 

New Pop—A nurse? What we need is 
a night watchman.—Boston Transcript. 
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Needless Exertion—Jimmy’s mother 
was giving him a sound scolding about 
his unwashed neck. 

“You know you haven’t washed your 
neck,” said his mother. 

“Gee whiz!” said Jimmy, a note of 
desperation creeping into his voice, 
“ain’t I goin’ to wear a collar?”— New 
York Sun. 


Heavy Consumer of Gasoline— 
“Didn’t your boy graduate from col- 
lege last year?” 

“Yes, and he tells me he is still ‘look- 
ing about him.’” 

“What kind of business do you think 
he will enter?”’ 

“T don’t know, but if all the young 
women he hauls around in his motor 
car paid him taxicab rates he would soon 
Birmingham Agi 


be a_ millionaire.’ 


Herald. 


A Definition—Little Dorothy had 
been intently watching her brother, an 
amateur artist, blocking out a landscape 
in his sketch book. Suddenly she ex 
claimed excitedly, “I know what draw- 
ing is.” 

“Well, Dot, what is it?’’ asked her 
brother. 

“Drawing is thinking, and then mark- 
ing round the think.” — Kind Words. 
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The Last Word—He was an all- 
round grouch at the hospital—the treat- 
nent was unskilful, the food was rotten, 
the attendants were uncivil. 


\s for the bathrooms.”’ he concluded. 








thev’re vile In the one I used this 
' +2. or 
Got No Invitation—A disappoint: morning there was onl} se bit of soap, 
Nebraska \ ith proves it is; | in istake ind there eis Zé BO Hace rush . 
ibout hell having no fury like a woma Well as a got a tongue haven't 
ned They didn’t invite him to the ars smappec nurse who overheard 
‘ t the schoolhous« So he nailed this - 
+} vindows shut. tied the oor fre the “Yes, I have he retorted ‘But I 
outside and dropved two skunks into don't happen to be a contortionist 
the roon While the boys were busy Pickup. 
restoring several of the girls who had 
nted, the stove began to emit volumes Worth More—An impossible perso: 
of smoke because a board we ighted with approat hed the secretary of his club 
tones had been put on top of the chin “T want vour‘advice sir,”’ he said. l 
c\ Next time mavbe the v'll ask hin have been deliberately insulted bv one of 
to the party ( ipper’s Wee the members. I was sitting in the smok 
ing room, W hen Colonel came up to 
Anything to Oblige Would vou me and said, without preamble: ‘Sir 
mind if I read your paper?’’ asked thi I will give you one hundred dollars if you 
brassy traveler. will resign your membership in this club.’ 
Not at all, sir,” said Mr. Grumpsot Now, what ought I to doin the matter?”’ 
Would vou feel more natural if I held fe pertec tly obvious, sir,”’ said the 
it and let you read over mv shoulder?” relieved secretary, with alacrity * Hold 
Birmingham Ave- Herald on for a better offer.’’—-London Tatler 


So Like Poor, Old Hubby! 





WITH WHOM WERE YOU QUARRELING LAST NIGHT 
“WITH MY DEPARTED HUSBAND. HE CAME TO SEE ME AS A GHO 

BuT WEREN'T YOU GLAD TO SEE HIM AGAIN?” 
“WELL, LOOK AT THE TIME HE CAME—AFTER MIDNIGHT UST AS HE DID IN HIS LIFETIME!”’ 


I nde Blaetter (Muni 
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Necessity the Mother of—Indigestion 

















5 
ILL TELL YE HOW WE CAN GET A BITE 17 
EAT, Jor. I'LL GIVE YE A BLACK EYE, AN 
YOU RUN AN’ ASK SOME ONE FOR A B 
RAW MEAT TO 1 I Pa ) S/ 








The Restless Machine— Redd—Sex 
that automobile standing across. the 
street? 

Green Yes, I see it 

‘Notice how it sort of jumps?” 


‘Sure; it’s restless. It probably sees 
some people crossing the street and it 
wants to get to ’em.”—YVonkers Stat 
man. 


Position of Peril—‘ What is the chiet 
requisite for an ideal traffic policeman?’ 

“Well,” answered Mr. Chuggins 
“considering the way he has to stand by 
the hour in the midst of us motorists, | 
should say that, to start with, he ought 
to have a charmed life.”—Wa hingto 
Star. 


Where Energy Is Lost—Yeasi—lt is 
said if the heat and muscular effort ex 
pended by an average man in a day could 
be converted into electrical energy it 
would be sufficient to run a sewing-ma 
chine motor for one hundred hours. 

Crimsonbeak—Then why in thunder 
can’t the average man crank flivver 
more speedily ?— Yonkers Statesman 


Rolling in It—Redd—Black has a 
lot of “tin,” hasn’t he? 

Greene—Well, yes; he owns a flivver.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 
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MOYES 





‘What kind of pu 
at the lunch 


Given a Name 
have you?” asked the man 
counter 

‘We have 
pear h, and n issile pit 

Missile pie: 
isn't it 

‘Not particularly. 
use in the movies 
Statesman 


appl mince 


pumpkin 


That’s a new one 


It’s the kind they 
uu know.”’— Yonker 


Rapid Times—* Well, well.” 

‘What now?” 

‘My favorite movie actress is getting 
usband I didn’t know 


Courier-Journal, 


a divorce trom a h 


she had.”’—Loui 


Would Anything— “Why is 


Grace so miffed?” 


Give 
‘She said she would give anything for 
a photo of Harold Handsome, the movi 
ane 

“Well?” 

‘And the asked her to send 
twenty-five cents.””"—Film Fun. 


studio 


Might Have Been Harder—‘1 wuz 
in de movies, once,” said the tattered 
visitor. 

*Not an actor? 

“Vou could hardly call me dat, mum 
But in de 
barroom bv de star.”’ 


“You shoul 1 | lave 


big scene I wuz thrown out of a 


been well paid for 


that.” 

“Well, I got my five dollars a day, an’ 
de drinks I took wuz real ones.”’—Bir 
mingham Lee Herald 

Serious Matter—** How did you like 


my film play?” 
“(Good comedy,” said the professional 
humorist “Good work.” 
‘But vou didn’t laugh.” 
‘A brother artisan 


good work.’’—Lounisville Courier-Journal 


never laughs at 


A Self-Starter—* Jim,” said the star 
to his secretary, “I want vou to figure 
the amount of my income tax. Give the 
results to the director, to be substituted 
for the letter I am to receive from my 
wife, who has eloped with the other man 
in the scene we film tomorrow.” 

‘Yes, sir; but why, if 
I may ask.” 

“Jim, I thought vou were intelligent! 
Think of all the pain and anguish I have 
to register in that scene!’’—Film Fun. 


of course; but 


Economic 


Equality 
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Nothing to Do 
being a deck-hand on a submarine was 


sinecure 


is easier still.”’ 
‘““What is it?” 
‘Being chaplain ol a 


colony a 


Birmingha 


Badly 
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OME-TAX CO 


EAR, BUT COOK HA 
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used 


to think 


but I’ve just heard of a job thes 


motion pic ture 


Her ild. 


Teutoned 
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“Not 
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VN Way.” 


A BADLY 


CONSIDER 
ALWAYS 
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In Russia—‘| have grabbed a mil 


lion roubles, but I need a wagon to haul 
them away.”’ 

‘T’ll rent you a wagon.” 

‘For how much?” 
Louisville Cou 


million roubles.” 


rier-J ournal. 
Her Looks—“ Yes, I’m engaged to a 
girl with a million dollars.”’ 
“What does she look like?” 
“Like a dollars.” 


lmerican. 


million Baltimore 


Worth Cultivating “How rich is 
Mr. Grabcoin?’ 

‘He must be quite 

Yes?” 

‘Several artists 
would make a 
study ‘i B rmingham Ag 


wealthy 


magnificent portrait 


Hi rald 


Wife John 
difference 
indirect 


Posting a New Voter 
n you tell me what is the 
direct 


between taxation and 
taxation? 
Hub—Why, the 
your asking me for money and going 
through my pockets while I’m asleep 


Boston Transcript. 


difference between 


have told him he 
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by Henman Patwer 


Olfactory Sensitiveness “Oscar 
Wilde was constitutionally incapable of 
dwelling on ugly or unpleasant things or 
even of remembering them. He saw ev 
ervthing through a NOSE-MIsT of beauty 
ind pleasure and success.’’—Shadowland 


V. Manning 


A Safe Retreat—‘ When the guards 
stepped outside the store, the six bandits 
drove up in two automobiles, beat two of 
the guards senseless, loaded the safe INTO 
ONE OF THEM and escaped Washin 


ton Post K. W. Knaebel 


Making Sure of Them—* Desks 
safes and other furniture of the bank 
were moved during the week. The work 
began Thursday, and such books and 
CLERKS needed for Saturday’s work were 
retained at the old bank until yesterday 
when they were moved and TUCKED 
AWAY IN NEW VAULTS made especially 


for them.’’— Mem phis Commercial-A p peal 
(E. L. Walker 
Looking for Authority “Under 


orders to shoot every suspect who at 
tempted to escape them the men searched 
the highways and By-Laws of the cit, 
throughout the night.""—Grand Rapids 
Herald. (Geddes C. Simeon 


Fighting His Ego ‘What Women 
Love,’ starring Annette Kellerman, is at 
the Rialto Theater today It is the story 
of a THRILLING BATTLE BETWEEN a young 
society man twenty feet below the sur 
face of the sea.” W orcester Telegram 


(F. Hallock Rouse.) 


The Momentous If—* His Holiness 
Pope Benedict, has feared an early out 
break of hostilities between the United 
States and Japan, and has been making 
very effort to avert the catastrophe ‘if 
it can be done without danger to acct 
DENTAL civilization.”’"—San Francisco 
Chronicle. (Harmon S. Butler.) 


Scientific Cookery Let fish stand 
for at least a half hour in salted water be 
lore cooking as the salted water WILI 


NOT FALL APART when boiling.’’—Bronx 
Home News (N.Y. ¢ Urs. L. Mock 
Their Devilish Ways — “ Extrava 
gance in everything is a part of the after 
math of war During the war many 
women grew pale They touched up 
their faces with a little RoGuE.’’—Ji/linois 


State Register VWarie Watts 

He’s a Bear—‘*‘ Good-bye’ she called 
out softly over her shoulder, looking 
back at the BEAR-HEADED young man 
who was standing gazing after her.” 
Svracuse Herald. (Charles F. Carr 


The Clowning Typo 








Underwood & Underwood 
‘CIRCUS TENT WHICH WAS ERECTED ON 
ROUNDS OF THE LOEB MANSION IN CHICAGO 
ACCOMMODATE THE THOUSAND GUESTS 
PRESENT AT THE MAaGNUS-FLANIGAN WED- 
pinc.”—St. Louts Post-Dispatecl L. H 
Bisi 
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A Teutonic Trait The greatest 
activity in the cotton industry is in 
South Germany, where water power is 
available Mill owners have FOOLED 
their interests and are operating a 
limited number of mills on full time 
rather than all of them on part time.”’ 


Vew V or k Tribune Ralph Corbett 


Descriptive Comparison It’s an 
auto which looks something like a BAR 
BER’S delivery truck except that it bears 
books and magazines instead of cakes and 
pies.""—Albany Argus W. J. Walker.) 


A Vivid Narrative—‘*The flames 
had spread so rapidly that Miss Bush had 
only time to gather together her jewelry 
and money and LiFe in her night clothing. 
She FAINTED ON THE PIAZZA and was found 
by neighbors ON THE FRONT LAWN.”’ 
Stamford Conn I dvocate Louis 


Kened\ } 


Friends, eh?—* Friends of Mr. John 
Mitton, of 475 Robinson Street, who had 
suffered a paralytic stroke on Saturday 
last, will REGRET TO LEARN that he is im 


proving.’’—Moncton (N. B.) Transcript 
WU. A. Jones.) 
“Dry’’ Politics—‘' There are few wet 


Republicans on the committee and with 
the addition of Democratic Prohibi 
tionists the dry Ss probably will control 1; 
OUT OF the 12 committeemen.’’—A meri 


can Issue i E Ji Ain on 


What About Eyes? Her piquant 
face, with its guileless BLUE and pleasure 
loving mouth and chin, reflected naught 
of tragedy, however.”—.NV. Y. Evening 
Journal. (Esther Gendei 


Criminal Carelessness—*The boy 
lost parts of OUR TOES as a result of the 
accident and may be crippled for life, 
says the complaint.’’— Seattle (Wash.) 
Post-Intelligence. (Roy Andersen.) 
































MORE OF 


Second Prize—$10 





O. H. McLenpon 
foultrie, 
Ga. 


Fifth Prize—$5 


Hon Mention Saag 


Miss 
GERTRUDE 
ScHOTTE, 
167 Dickson 
Ave., 
Ben Aron 
Pittsburgh, Pa 





Russect M. Scurtner, 
10 W. 28th St., 


“Norfolk, Va 


Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 
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“op Hip-Hoore 1) Lat ” 
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rir ioewcen 
Wesiey Srencer, 4. Parsons, 
,18 Bueno Ar 1190 Pine St., 


Salt Lake City, Utah San Francisco, Ca'if. 


Hon. Men. Hon. Mention 





160 Clay St., 
San Francisco, Joun G. Corr, 
Calif. Scarsdale, N.Y. 
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Herrert McDonatp 
Jes Moines, I 


679 18th St, 


Fourth Prize —$5 
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G. A. MacKay, 

2929 Bambrey St., Phila., Pa 


Honorable Mention 





Hervert McDonavp, 
679 18t. St., Des Moines, Iowa 


Honorable Mention 
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Roy Justus 
No address on drawing 


Honorable Mention 


BLUE’ SUNDAY 


No name or address 
on drawing 





THE PRIZE WIGGLE-WOBBLES 


First Prize—-$25 Third Prize—$5 





Harry Sara, 
t0 Chase Park Ave., 
W aterbury, Conn, 


Hon. Mention 








nus Re tae* 

Cuas. R. Witnes, 
1 1 Main St., 

Peoria, Ill. 





acenty 


Hat. V. Garrney, 
P. O. Box 536, 
Gaffney, S. ¢ 


Hon. Men. 


Honorable Mention 





Evizaseta Ropxey, Micnaet GAawron, 
169 So. Ogden St., 18? ’. Aoyne Ave., 
Denver, Colo Chicago, Ill, 


Honorable Mention 


Davin P. GreeENWELL, 
? N. Smallwood St., 
Baltimore, Md 


Watch out for the new Wiggle-Wobble in Next Week’s JupGE 


mou ’ = 
SAAS SUIS 
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Dra 


SOME 


Voiced by 


*Tw 


The stull s passé one 


as Greeley 


n by HeRMAN PALMER 


Irrepre 


Pancho and Me 


ancient. wise song and tand 


lange 
some seer upon request 

Yes? he said, “* Young 
in go West!’ 


little 


reckKs 


Who said it, I intend to go 


lr to the 


kk 


ur I would like to see 


in Mex 
Virror 


ransom game¢ 
0.—Ohio Weslevan 


In Stock 


minute; I'll call the boss 


The Function 
vour house all lit up this eve 


daughter is one of the 
ind they're 


having the 





Banting 


thin, my pretty maid 


Wi 


ong 


( 


fast, kind sir,”’ 


ast are 


you now he 


No, George! 


I guess I'll kiss vou good-bv until 


No, George. I couldn’t hold mv breath 


and besides I 


ust go inside in 


some ¢ he ip 


Punch 
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Da Com VER HERE, THUBERT, 
WANT TO ID E 3 TO A FAIR Yot 
LADY. 
Thu Nope, | 
NT WA} EET 1} IF SHE’ Y 
P 7 
Grammatical Love 
You see a beautiful girl walking down the 
street If she has silk stockings she is very 
peri . 
lf she g t ou become nominative. 
You walk ross the street, changing to the 
7 ] it 1 the pecome d li ‘ 
If she is oO his ‘ ol becom: 
You Ik hom«e wether Her mother is 
‘Saf th a es imperat 
You go in a 5 nd find that her 
ttle brother is ‘ irticle 
You talk o he wre: she changed the su/ 
for the p rm You kiss her and she 
favors the » uline. Her father is present and 
things ar 1 you are a past partici pli 
rt is over Pitt Panther 
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> FATHER 


Carolina Tar Bal 
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ssible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


Fruitful 
‘The stork has brought a litth 
The nurse said with an air 
” the father said 
He didn’t bring a pair 


I’m mighty glad, 


Home from the Drive 


Stude See this chalk on my shoulder? 

Roommate—Y eh. 

Stude—Well, that ain’t chalk.—Columbia 
Jester. 


Wear and Tear 
Editor—What you need is more local 


1 uthores 


ago! 


Oh! I just painted up an hour 
Penn. State Froth 
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But \ \k 4 
BAT 

Ou \ } 

M CH 
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Take 
the 
when it is eleven 


Your Choice 


Waiter as he enters Let 
thirty 


The time or the 


C /arenc to 
me know 

Lucy (sweetly 
Ohio Sun Dia 

Never Say Dye 

There was a young lady named Esther, 

Loved a tailor who never caressed her, 

So her plight was most dire 

’Til she slipped in the mire, 

Her tailor then cleaned her and press¢ d her. 
California Pelican 
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—  $25000 
Prize 
Contest 


This picture is an advertising il- 
lustration. It is similar to the 
pictures that have been used in 
like advertisements during the past 
year. Do you know what well- 
; . | known product it advertises? If 
you do, you may win $250.00 








Read the Conditions Below 


To complete this advertisement we need a dialogue or monologue of not 
over 35 words which will represent the conversation of the characters in the 
picture and will bring out some desirable feature of the product advertised. 


What are the people in this picture saying? For the most apt and most 
cleverly worded dialogue or monologue that completes this advertisement 
and that is submitted to us by May 15, 1921, we will pay $250. 


Any one may enter this contest except professional advertising writers. 
Should the winning advertisement be submitted in identical wording by more 
than one person, each will be paid $250. The prize-winning answer together 
with the name and address of the winner will appear in the October 117 issue 
of this magazine. However, a check will be mailed to the winner as soon 
as the contest can be decided. Send in as many answers as you want to. 


CONTEST EDITOR, 16th Floor, 150 Madison Ave., New York 
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t} EUROPE 

















i || : 
f| ESCORTED | 

| TR) and INDIVIDUAL 

| §R|| TRAVEL r 
UF || XCEPTIONALLY well planned itiner- | 

fk aries and schedules form the basis of ’ 
re | our programs for travel in Eurofte this year. A 


M|| Our eighty years of practical experience in 
| || the field of travel are at your command and 
if will give you the smooth-working, helpful, 
ht comfortable service for which the name of 
f || Thos. Cook & Son stands. 





. } Current programs deal with | 
ih EUROPE, MEDITERRANEAN, CALIFORNIA, 





| BERMUDA, JAPAN, CHINA, PHILIPPINES, 
} ROUND THE WORLD, etc. 


THOS. COOK & SON 


| New York Philadelphia 





Chicago Boston 


























| San Francisco Los Angeles Montreal Toronto 
\ Vancouver, B. C. 
i a — — ———————— a 
-m ey ae ss Ee Ty Ty ye ty Ly ty ee ery ty ty ry ty 
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The Final Hurdle 
“Why all this fuss about the blue laws?” asked Flora Zona. 
“Well, why?” replied Maxine Arline. 
They haven't taken the kick out of the Ballet Russe yet!’’ retorted 
Flora Zona 

















Drawn by A. B. Wacker 
IeNGAGI D ON THE SPOT 


So YOU ARE A PASTRY Cook, Bripcer.” 
“I’M REGISTERED AS ONE, MAM, BUT IT’S ONLY A BLIND. I 
SPECIALIZE IN HOME BREW AND HOME-MADE HOOTCH.” 


REALLY 


Making a Living 
By KaTHERINE NEGLEY 


NCE there was a man who shook hands with people, made speeches, 

listened to people talk, read some papers ind signed some papers; 
and paid him 
Another man had a typewriter and about things that happened 
to people he knew and they called him a great author and the editors paid 
him money for it. 

A third man walked out ona stage, told a few jokes, 
and danced a little. They said he was the greatest comedian of his time, 
and they paid him money to do it. 

Another man told the people what to sing, read a few verses in the 
Bible, said a few things everyone knew before, regularly gave advice as 
to moral living, took up a collection and pronounced the benediction. 
They called him an evangelist, and he made his living that way. 

After all, this making a living is about the 


and they called him the President money for it 


wrote 


sang a tew songs 


























drollest thing there is! 


Interval 
By Cuartes Hanson Towne 
I 
I GAVE my heart a holiday— 
I sent it on a quest; 
I said, “Go far and far away 
Go east, north, south and west.” 
My heart rebelled; and yet replied, 
“T’ll go; for you know best.”’ 


My heart came back one winter night, 
Laden with grief and rue. 

“T crave the old soft candlelight, 
And the deep joy I knew.” 

My heart came home to calm and peace, 
My heart came home to you! 


The California Idea 
Willis—Noah’s flood was the greatest in all 
history. 








Drawn by Catvent Sutra 


Wuen THE Jury DisaGREEs 


The Forewoman—PLEASE BRING ELEVEN DINNERS AND A-BALE OF HAY! 


Gillis—Yes; but if it had happened in San 
Francisco or Los Angeles, they would have 
called it “‘a light shower.” 
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Little Boy Blue 


By Quin Aucustus Ryan 


‘HE little brown pipe is covered with dust, 


i But tempting and true it lies, 


| the little tin package is red with rust 
\nd its content withers and dies 

1e was when the little brown pipe was strong 
And tobacco befogged the air, 

| that was the time that I thought it wrong 














And kissed them and put them there 


I'd the aroma cf Indic isles 
(And the breath of the sultan’s urn, 


® And I basked in the glow of the Lady's smiles— 


But even tobacco worms turn. 


Oh, the years are many, the years are long, 


Since they vanished in ain no! 
How vapid and vacant my sobbing song 
Twas onl a week igo! 


Certain Blue Maxims of Hafiz 
By W W. WuttrELockx 


If a man arise on the Sabbath feeling 


ppy, let him beware—it is a sign he will be 
rrested before noon 
He who whistles, sings or laughs on the 
t day of the week is deserving of death. 
\ long face and ennui is pleasing in the 
ght of heaven 
Better a cold dinner of herbs with melan 
with cranberry 


choly than a stuffed turkey 
ice and merrimeut. 
Think not of the golf ball on the day of 
nor seek to stir thy blood into pleasing 
tivitv—too much health maketh a man 
blasphemous. 
6. He who gazeth upon the forbidden screen 
d delighteth in the which it 
iffordeth, returneth in a cheerful mood to his 


visions of life 


wife and children, and hence corrupteth their 
morals. 

7. A nasal hymn and a 
ire a welcome tribute to the Lord. 


lugubrious melody 


8. Impress upon the youthful mind that to be 
miserable is to be godly. 
A bored worshipper is close to salvation. 


Farewell, Old Sport, farewell! 


By Georce MitrcHe.i 


AKE down the golf clubs from their hook 
And break ‘em across your knee. 

lhe Law proclaims 

\ll Sunday games 

Must bow to Sanctity. 

Close up the hallowed nineteenth hole 

Within whose friendly doors 

Both you and I 

With Scotch or Rye 

lurned in our lowest scores. 


hrow out the Poker Dice and Chips 
Vith which we loved to play 

'r trade them in 

nless it’s sin 

o bargain in that way. 

ike down my gun, the favorite one 
hunted with so long, 

ir there’s a clause 











































Three Types 


Regular 
Safety 
Self-Filling 













Fo 


$2.50 to $250.00 


Selections and service at 
best stores everywhere 


L. E. Waterman Company 
191 Broadway, N. Y. 


129 So. State Street 
Chicago 


24 School Street 








From the everlasting 
iridium at the point of the 
gold pen to the resiliency of 
the rubber in the vulcanized 
holder, every material used 
in the making of Waterman’s 
Ideal is selected because it 
has been proven to possess 
in the highest degree the 
quality of durability. 



















That’s why Waterman’s 

Ideal Fountain Pen 
enjoys a world-wide 

reputation for 
quality, effi- 
ciency and 
durability. y) 
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Boston 













17 Stockton Street 
San Francisco 


















In our Blue Laws 
That makes all hunting wrong. 


The Cocktail shaker’s got to go 
Or we may go to Jail 

I’m most afraid 

To play Old Maid 

Or order Ginger-ale. 

So throw away my fishing-rod 
And scrap the new canoe; 

The Day of Rest 

We loved the best 

Is dyed a mournful Blue. 


2s 





Related Queries 
He—Are you willing to make pies like my 
mother used to make? 
She—Are you willing to have dyspepsia like 
your father used to have? 


The New Eminence 
“Is Mabel’s fiancé prominent socially ?”’ 


‘I should say so. A regular who’s hootch.” 


And She Never Gets Enough 


Flattery is woman’s tonic. 
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; “I WANT A DRINK” 
A W fe { oo acpi uary A.D., 1921, at the Township of Lemon in HERI | 
the County aforesaid, one Joe Tunk did, with [ c P ge 
Into t tn » hotel | yb} Vv Ww alked a be ar itiful wom: I , } . tat 
, ; force and arms, wilfully and maliciously, and rete P 
d a distinguished man. Little et “ 
. ad aallent coud know thal aseut ith patent disregard, within the corporate 7 i ae Rs 
heads there flew stories of terror—of murder ts of Alto, fail to place or cause to be it tt i n uior 
‘ that on their entrance half a dozen ce placed, a pair of rubberheels on his house slip ‘ 
te es sprang up trom lifferent par rts of the place pers And that because f this gross neglect he t 
B se of them the lights of the War Depart lid go about his home in such a manner as to n JUD Phe Hay Me 
m in Washington blazed far into the night create a loud clattering noise which disturbed 
oh thtr fate wae woemed ¢ tragedy « ae am - ; * 
W the te was wound the trag hes DroKel everyone in that vicinity and did cause an ae d ; 
t riage, of fortune lost, . ' nation hetr yea sual amount of iscomfort and loss of a a 
[t is a wonderful story with the kind of mystery sleep on the part shinee: amd cltinens JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
t ou | sit 1 nights trv ng to fathon It is : t a 9 2 cc . 
. Ip nig 2 | ther that the loe Tunk did fail to equip 225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
just one ot the stories ishione Vv that n ster o! : : ' me — sm. 
n ter I slippers Iter Deing dulv me tied of his as a — pene - 
i Oo \ h < 
CRAIG KENNEDY sid Joe Tunk maybe apprehended and he 
The American Sherlock Holmes — to answer thi complaint and further dealt with 
ARTHUR B REEVE in re lation to the same is law al d justice may 
Dhe American Conan Deyle * require 
i t He faken, subscribed and sworn to before me the 
. dav and vear first above writtet 
y to the form of the statute in such ALEX SPASH 
le a provided, and against the peace Justice of the Peace 
ignity oi the People of the State of 
Michig And Is Always Sour 
Wherefore the said complainant prays that rhe fruit of jealousy is preserved in family jars 
| 
| < A 
FREE ; 10 Volumes 
EF 
W | > a re 
_ 2 = 
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Two Shelves of Books 


Established 1817 


Sign and mail the coupon now Send no money 


Harper & Brochers, 18 Franklin Square, New York 


Send r uid set of Arti rB Reev in v 
Als end : absol | ire t I 5 r All n P € 
i , f the be re not satisfactory I will return be 
. i t y x , i 1 will nd 
$ i und $3.00 a no f ) iths 
‘ 
) \ 


Special Blue Law Form 


By Cuetr SHAFER 








In the Justice Court of the 
City of Grand Rapids 





STATE OF MICHIGAN} 
{ rY OF KENT ) 


AND EXAMINA 
ON OATH AND IN WRITING, of 
Bim, sheriff of Kent County, taken and 
before me, Alex Spash, a Justice of the 
the 2nd day of Jan 
A.D., 1921, who being 


THE 
PION 
\bner 

| made 


| Peace 


COMPLAIN 


said County, upon 
duly 
rst day of Jan 


uary, sworn, says 


hat heretofore, to-wit: On the 
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One tuloned 2 team named Figo, 








HARPER & BROTHERS a 
NEW YORK 
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When he get hin inside : 
He s fast curled we ond hed ~ 
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Drawn by Nate ¢ 


OLLIER 
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The Great Day Arrives 


(Continued from page 12) 


ny chance for a slip-up, so that they can't 
ome back and jazz up the whole end of my 
tory. Why, you’ve no idea how irritating it is 
» have dead people forever and ever butting 
)} on you all the time, and getting their fingers 
to everything. 

Well, to go back to this story that’s been 
iade by Americans in England to overcome all 
at amateurish foreign art they’re trying to 
it out on the screen—the hero falls in love 
ith the heroine. 

rhe heroine is the daughter of a great British 
teel magnate who’s made a baronet right be 

ore our eyes, with just a letter telling him about 
t. That’s where the wonderful blast furnaces 
you see, at the very beginning of the 
yhhotoplay All this story I've been telling you 
gradually leaks out later, with all its unburied 
lead people and eve rything. 

Of course the heroine’s, father objec ts as 
isual, and tries to foist her off on the customary 
obleman, but true love finally finds its way as 
t can be relied upon to do in almost every film 
nd hero marries heroine 

Chen—oh, me, oh, my! 

Father gives a great big garden party or 
reception or something on the beautiful English 
iwn, and of course has to entertain his guests 
with Dryads, and the Dryads dance, and every- 

thing like that, which he hopes (in a title) the 
Bishop won't object to, and (not in a title) the 
censors either. But they may. 

That’s where the dead wife turns up again 
dancing, and everybody shudders and leans 
forward, and realizes that the big dramatic 
situation is coming. 

I told you we were going to see more of that 
wife. We certainly do. Darned near every- 
thing, except for veils, that float around when 
she dances with the other Dryads. 

So, of course, the hero is a bigamist, 
suspected all along with that darned body un 
found—or would be, if in the end the chum 
didn’t turn up (as we also suspected from the 
very first) and take his own wife back again and 
makes everything all right for the hero and 
heroine. While he was away he’d lost his 
memory, of course, but had been befriended by 
a beautiful courtesan, or demi-mondaine, or 
hors d’ceuvre, or whatever it is they call ’em in 
Paris. So that’s all right. Of course chum gets 
his memory back, and everybody gets married 
again, or divorced, or whatever they need, and 
live happily ever after. 

Well, I guess that’s showing 
very first try at a foreign-made 
film! 

If anything, I haven’t done it justice. For 
instance, there’s the tall, artistic mound of dirt 


ome in, 


as we 


‘em—for our 
American 


W. L. DOUGLAS 


—, 


‘reed S200 SHOES “i | 


a ae 10.00 | 


THE STAMPED PRICE IS W. L. DOUGLAS PERSONAL GUARANTEE 14) 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Special Shoes 
Stylish and Durable 


$6.00 i 


THAT THE SHOES ARE ALWAYS WORTH THE PRICE PAID FOR THEM 





oe “weve ik 


YOU CAN ALWAYS 
SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W LDOUGLAS SHOES | 
* SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY 
TO YOU AT ONE PROFIT 














They are the best known shoes in the world. 
Sold in 107 W.L.Douglas stores, direct from 
the factory to you at only one profit, which 
guarantees to you the best shoes that can 
e Pas at the lowest possible cost. 
. Douglas name and the retail price are 
stamped on the bottom of all shoes before 
they leave the factory, which is your pro- 
tection against unreasonable profits. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are absolutely the best 
shoe values for the money in this country. 
Théy are made of the best and finest 
leathers that money can buy. They com- 
bine quality, style, workmanship and 
wearing qualities equal to other makes 
selling at higher prices. 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. tt rices are the 
same everywhere; they cost no more in San P 
they do in New York. 
W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, 


They are the 





4.50 £35.00 


rancisco than 


under the direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 
honest determination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. | 


Insist upon having W.L.Douglas shoes. The name 








Tf you don’t read Film Fun 
you don’t get all the movie news 


The April 
ing sold by your 


issue now be- 
newsdealer 

See the pictures of Coming Stars. 
Read what the Present Stars are doing. 


See how they do it on the 
world. 


other side of the 


You get everything in Film Fun for 20¢ 


At your nearest newsdealer, NOW 








from the factory. 





that the hero and heroine sit on to 
make love in a beautiful English land 
and that may have been an ant 


scape, 
the formula, with 


hill. And, of course, 
out which no well-made American 
picture is complete the secret for- 
mula that the hero has worked out, 
that is to revolutionize the British 
steel industry and make England fa- 
mous, and that the German villain 
tries to steal with his cowardly ac- 
complice until the hero knocks him 
out in a wonderful Douglas-Fairbanks 
fight in Paris in the last half reel. 
Honest! 
Can you beat it? 


Unregenerate 
‘How do you expect to spend your 
Sundays under the new dispensation?” 
‘**T shall sit at home and meditate on 
the golf scores I might have made.” 


Caught Blue-Handed 
rhe Saturday night ball was in full 
swing. But above the noise sounded 
the ominous note of the first stroke of twelve. 
The orchestra stopped suddenly and slunk 
away. Attendants hastened to close the bal! 
room, one opening a window to air it out. A 
girl shivered in her light gown. 
“What! Shimmying on Sunday!” 
Blue Law minions, pouncing upon her and 
dragging her away to a dungeon. 
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CAUTION 


Drawn by A. B. Waker 


g—Bt I 


and price is plainly Rampet 2 We the sole. Be care- 

fultosee that ithas not been changed or mutilated 
W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe 
dealers besides our own stores. 
cannot supply you, take no other make. Order direct 
Send for booklet telling how to order 
shoes by mail, postage free. 


If your local dealer 





THINK I'LL HAVE TO CHANGE YOU BACK INTO A MA 


I DON’T WANT A CHANGE. 


W. L. —, Shoe Co., 
145 Spark 8t., Brockton, Mass, 
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Keep Your Skin-Pores 
Active and Healthy 
With Cuticura Soap 


Soap, Ointment, Talcum, 25c. everywhere or samples 
address: Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, Mass. 
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“Old Town” rests as peas on the water as a st mabeom 

A* me -~ est pr Y lle ge instant re 
ady that r “ign ar a ‘a te water car e sh " 
There a built-in strength to every “Old Town Canoe 
that makes it give many year f service Buy the Sponsor 
Model for the children t is safer thar ar whoat. Write for 
< 00 ' nm stock $67 up from dealer or 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
1144 Main Street 
Old Town, Maine, U.S. A 
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os And How to Feed 

America’s ee \ America’s 
Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., Pioneer 














Dog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York | Dog Medicines 











CAN YOU DRAW A LITTLE? 





Twenty new specially prepared ik 0 

chalk drawing, with instruction 

‘ ' All easy to draw 
= Ten to twenty-five dollars a $1 00 
“ night with a little practice. Price — 


MACKAY STUDIO, 2929 Bambrey St., Phila., 











Blooey 
By Stanton A. CoBLentz 


1s told by a Future Historian) 





Pa 


FTER the sky-blue Sunday law had passed, 


They sought a joy less Monday law as well; 


And then a Tuesday law; and it befell 
That every day became pure blue 
The greatest sport was then to pray and fast, 
And happiness was scorned as wholly wrong, 
While he who played a game or sang a song 
Would swiftly into prison chains be cast 


at last 


The most outrageous < rime was then to dan eC; 


Whoever waltzed would make a public scandal 
When maid or youth went seeking for romance, 
Their elders cried: ** They're vile 
A year in jail was given all who joked, 
Ten years or more to any one who smoked! 
He Escaped 

“Tt wuz a dern good thing Ol’ Ot’ King 
stayed asphyxiated at th’ huttel down t’ th’ city 
th’ other night.” 

“Why?” 

“Well, if 
off th’ gas accordin’ t 
30 year fer violatin’ th 


t’ turn 
a got 


he'd a survived after failin’ 
regulations he'd 
Blew Laws.” 


In Luck 


J one They say there’s a man in Idaho 
who doesn’t pay taxes 

Brown—ls it possible? 

Jones—Yes, | 


yut he’s dead! 


4s WHAT EVERY GIRL} 
SHOULD KNOW 


mitted to send it to you 


Send your order at once. Don't delay 


TRUTH PUB. CO., Dept. W 


as any Vandal! 


SENT PREPAID FOR ONLY? SOc. 

This book is written by Margaret Sanger—the great 
birth control advocate—and although it was sup 
pressed by the postal authorities we are now per- 


It contains information never before published, and 


everyone that reads the book cannot help but be 
benefited. Itis highly endorsed by eminent phy- 


1402 Broadway, N. Y. 
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{ Yankee Prisoner in Hunland, by Clifford Milton 
Markle Yale l ersity Pre 

i ng in the WW ness, by Enos A. M 
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Fc undat f minism, by Avrom Barnett 
R t Me Bri & C 

Fi. nality, b es 1 A. Curtis Clinton S. Zin 


y t K. Chesterton. (Ge 
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Vust We F 
(The Century Comy ey 

Immigrat nm and Futur . by 
Geo. H Doran Co ) 

Sor f the Se Ay = 
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Babel, by Hugh 


nam’s Sons.) 


Walter B 


Pitkin. 
Frances Kellor 
nd McFarland. (G. P 


McNair Kahler. (G. P. Put- 
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Now! 
Win success today; yesterday was a reality, 
but tomorrow is fictitious 
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A Word from the Ages 


By Kenpaut 

NCE, in the days of Chaldea (it is writ in the Canon of Kings), 

When Sargon of Akkad was preaching the Gospel of Beau 
tiful Things, 

planned a great Temple to Be 
where 


BANNING 


1e} lus, on the banks of the 
great river, 
1e people of Ur might worship, and utter magnificent pray 


in the City of Nineveh, so in the City of Ur: 
ivor was fraught with suspicion; rumors of caste 
ntractors complained of their Contracts; the Workers complained 

of their Hire 

in the building of Sodom, Gomorrah and 


got as 


lethods and Men and Materials were not as good as they were: 
ple complained of the taxes; the prie f the incense and 
mvrrh. 

he Omens were not what they had been; Labor, by war, was 
deranged. 
he work on the Temple was halted; the worth of the talent 


th 
I 


iad changed. 


hen it was Aku the Digger uncovered a tablet of stone, 
relic of Semetic Ages, in 
rious, cuneiform characters, \ 
1 the city was 


WwW 


language unknown 
and in consequence wise 


its e filled 


cribed in a 


ague 


stricken with wonder; prophets wer 


ith surmise. 
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‘Lo, here is Word from the Age Truth from the Ancient of 
Days! ' 
“Wisdom is vouchsafed by Belu the populace cried in amaze, 
\s it carried the stone to the Sages; “the gods give us guidance 
it last 
I here is the Code -Pertec that reigne 1 the times that 
ire assea . 
Deciphered, 1 erog] h nscribe n Sumerian terms, 
Were read t \ ( b Sargon he Canon of King ) 
irr 
I} he Dy t f Issa that pe hed ee | re lecade 
before I 
| Word carrie 1 through the Agi ‘Ala 7) uv 
a » 
The t of the centuries cover the te o! ne len le, ind saa ; 
Is lost in the Dusk of Tradition, along with the gods in his tra 
But the Sons of the Builders of Babel still contemplate—ev« 
as we 
‘Alas! Things are not a h have bee! Ni ind thev Neve 
Can Be 
Egs View News-Notes 
By Li Van Every 
A tragedy Was averted vest rday when Chet 
Lumley removed a bottle of Home Brew fron 
his pocket just before it exploded. “ 
Plato Proutyv. who snores in church, is be 
lieved to hold the world’s record for chest 
" 


expansion. 


Two Views of It 
“Success is making money.”’ 
‘No, success is keeping what you make.” 
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The 


Blue 


Law 


» Pictur y P ¢ 
ket ea / B 
retr a N r 
H c € \ iy 
n sir in n- : 
d unner. At all SUPPOS] —? le 
¢ * . " \\ i pret o read 1 é 
pa Mone ' er é op, Elwe! 
ref t ple ’ 1] 
= { ‘ Ip dark alle 
Beterel sing sing Marvel . 
, 
MARVEL. 346 Househ Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. é Rem er!—the kind 
t ery « 1 it | 
ate LEARN PIANO! der thr 
a. This Interesting Free Book Ml _ 
‘ ve inte;re ct 
t ‘ ican become 
ar or or lis =z own I \) I ‘ He is grown now 
: ' 
fons rite ibcthed is endor: I ( ‘ im interested in hig! 
? ervatories accessful 2 ry , i} p , 7 
at once ! plete piece in every ke within pe ¢ ! nhange hi boy 
t jerstand. Fully ill sstrated F or é The w the ent the nut inclines 
ne Ant musie free. Diploma granted . 
ok H t anon Paene as tonne I | ite ( re something new 1n the 
a l ¥* an ny Aon vatory Stedio jw.24, $98 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass. inatit rt of murck It’s a stunner \ mar 
tt the death-house at Sing-Sing told it to me 
° rhe ne morning he was going to move chairward 


The Metamorphosis 


By KATHERINE Nt 
& ITERPILLAR—Nell O’Brien lived in a 
hall bedroom on a dirty, sme lly, crowded 


her everv morn 


iwoke 


her meager breaklast over the 


street cake clock 
cooked 


department stort 


she was cash girl 

Chrysa The clerk in a modest apartme! 
house called Good morning It is tel 
oO CIOCK Helen Bry arose cooked her 
break t in her kitchenette dressed and made 
} \ to the theater here she yas t the 
horu 

Butter Helene de _ Briot woke the 

e, rang the bell beside her bed and her maid 
ppeared, brought her dainty breakfast to bed 


lrew her perlumed bath, laid out her silker 
pparel 


her te the theatre where she was star 


imousine and accompaniet 


The Nursery Blues 
Little Bov Blu 


Don’t blow vour hort 


For Spot Cash oe Se Sem See O08 
Id gold, ilve inu War ond ¢ Stam 


€ alual ( h t return mail (10 returned 


1d 
OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO.,, 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland,JOhice 


ROMEIKE’S REAU 


PRESS CLIPPING BI BUREAU 
eli ppings which may appear about you, your friends. or any sub- | 


We will send you all newspaper 

ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 

per or periodical of importance in the United States and 
urope is searched. Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


o 1 did not doubt He a sculptor. He 
led hi Vile, his mothe in-law and two childrer 
nd covered them all wit et clay in his studio and 
tarted to model with the bodies a ‘Family 
Group \ cop looks in on him to find out what 
became of the tw ind while my artist friend 
as showing him the group he accidentally knocked 
over the old lady; the statue broke. and the murders 
ere out tera 
You li tind t ( nd others that will give 
‘ 1 thri secom Silent, White an! Beau 
Pod Robbi hich Boni & Liveright 
‘ publishec Ni ore original stuff in the 
terv and horror line t ee done in this coun 
e the tat Nl Poe cleared out for Raver 
I d tha ontainec these four stories lod 
t roosetiest ere ever was one 
I dor ( or ok is you know, but 
cre Dan tl veignt in prool 
ac 
I j ” 
pe KI ‘ ide op Leap out 
m of bed pre n i ¢ Take fifteen minutes 
exer el i! iting the word Pep! into 
ir o ear | paringly thinking the word 
Sucee iln d intrepidly. Walk to your 
ork witl ‘ | eps, bowing, smiling and 
kling t our it eings all ale the route 
I u folk I ‘ I ) or ear healtl 
ealt ind DT I to you like a re 
e agent ird the k 
The ma ‘ t ed this and made it work 
\ El Sefior Doc. Cr Herbert Kaufman tool 
t it d he , ol ving Firestone tires 
the doze Phe came along young Bruce 
Bartor ‘ d one da the corner of Forty 
( nd Street and Fifth Ave 1e and velled to the 
wd mushing to and from, “It’s a good old 
world J Pebble Ford, the trafh« cop, knew 
Bruce and did not interfere 


And so we see later on 


J. Pebbk 
Old World” (The Century C 
sented a copy of his book of 


every cop on the Avenue 


30 


a copy ol his latest book. 


Bruce presenting to 
‘It’s a Good 
) \s a fact, he pre- 


oracular optimism: to 


and the 


EE ee a ee ee - 


+ oe te ewnce: - 


Wrinkled Mirror 


rest ( el Dp the istle Di 
Proper ¢ k on Life’ll d 
I ‘ t ‘ t orld be re 
itched out another soap ad. are “And a dog 
a rh | l il ‘ i et 
( t € ¢ tne on 
] ( / ( 


which he ke pt 
with his aspirin needle 
Hilda and Nigel entered the 


Noel had disappeared Phree 


following afterno« 
cents lay on the car 


table \ pair of high heel shoes stood stock st 
on the icebox \ cat purred 

Cousin David fle in his Ford toward 
\quarium The subways were packed to 
straps Not a psy hologist moved Phere was 


nip or two in the air. Many bonded estment 
colored windows 
how led Noe | 


Duchess, who 


state of tl 


could be seen throug! 
Blast him! Blast 


entered the club 


him! 
arm of the 
had not noticed the 
sake! 
hidden behind the lingeri 


on the 
until that time 


weather For God's Come along mur 
Ike the 


ption 
Iwo ¢ hapt rs ¢ 


darkey 


in the rece room 

lapsed Let us return to Lugg 
mall town in the Orange It was 
ugh all the lights were out 
vas Kraut that m 


rom 


urmured this. The 
Kraut started. It was onl) 
Staten Island ferryboat coming into the Battery 
Force 


pince-nez Te 


as the porte uliis 


Clarence, the 


Hollywood 


Super-Eye of the 


quietly ir reading his Judge It 





Lenso”™’ that gave him the tip. He was off lik« 
las 

And it was in thi vise that ‘* The rene 
‘ Noel Carton G. P. Putnam's Sor came to | 


William Caine 


vrit by 


‘AID the Bachelor Man to the Bachel 
: Maid 

\s his hand on hers 
‘You’ve a cos 


“Suppose we 


Maid to the 


er the new cave 


Bac he lor Mai 


plan 


Said the Bachelor 
As her mind turned ov 
W hile he r ¢ his were 


‘When did the landlord 


sere nely bent; 
your rent?” 


ves on 


raise 


Indefinite 
When a woman 'phones her husband that sl 
him about five, he doesn’t kno 
whether she means dollars or o’clock, but ! 
surmises that it’s both. 


will see 


Why not It 
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A New Day Is Dawning on the World 
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EMINENT SCIENTISTS AND SCHOLARS 
WHO ENDORSE THIS STUDY 


Prof. Curie 

Prof. Lombroso 

Sir William Crookes 

Prof. Flammarion 

Dr. J. H. Hyslop 

Lord Rayleigh 

Sir Oliver Lodge Dr. G. Geley 

Hon. A. J. Balfour Prof. Balfour Stewart 
And many others of equal prominence. 
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is based on present costs. 
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Prof. Sidgwick 
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Both before and since the Great War, Civilization has been dragging its 
spiritual anchors, and despite the splendid idealism that impelled us into the 
European War, our Civilization is rapidly drifting towards shipwreck on 
the shoals of a crude materialism made in Germany and now exploited 
throughout the world. 

Is man merely an economic, money-grabbing, food-getting animal, as the 
peddlers of certain patent nostrums for curing social ills would have us be- 
lieve? Or, has he a soul and a well-founded hope for a Future Life? 


HOW this Future Life is being scientifically proved—the ACTUAL 
METHODS employed— the ACTUAL RESULTS attained—are among 


the astounding revelations found in 


The Library of the Occult and 


Psychical Sciences 


y 
Hereward Carrington, Ph.D., and William S. Walsh, F. A. M. A. 


HETHER the universe is at basis material or spiritual lies at the root 

of all moral law, all philosophy and science—of civilization itself— 
and is the most important question before the world today. Itis The Com- 
ing Science. 
The validity of the evidence pointing to an invisible world, the future abode of man, so near 
our own that the veil might be torn or lifted, is now admitted by many of the greatest minds 
of the day. Heretofore we have been studying merely the Material World of Products and 
Effects. The World of Causes and Forces lies all unexplored before us. It is into this fas 
cinating field— the border-line of the Unknown, the dim, mysterious region that lies between 
MIND and MATTER, between physical and spiritual forces and energies, that we are 
carried by these marvellous volumes, that voice the last word of Science upon the phenomena 
of Spiritism, the Occult and the Psychic. 


Do the Dead Live and Communicate ? 


The Mystery of Existence—The Greatest Questions 
of All Time 


are discussed in clear and understandable language: What Happens at the Moment of Death— 
How We Progress in the Spirit Wor!d--Messages from the Beyond—-Our Hidden Forces—-How to 
Develop Our Psychic Powers -The Sexes Hereafter—Ghosts and Haunted HousesForms Created 
by Will—-How Mental Telepathy Operates—-The Marvels of Materialization—Reincarnation and 
Eastern Philosophy —The Genuine and the Fraudulent in Spiritism Projection of the Astral Body 

Mastering the Self—-Fear and How to Banish It-—The Three Laws of Success—-Personal Magnetism 

Spiritual Healing Cultivating the ‘Sixth Sense Power over Animate and Inanimate Matter 
—How to Interpret Dreams, and many other Topics of equal Importance and Interest. 
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